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the road. They are freemen, and determined to be so. We will have neither priests nor foreigners for our masters. We are ready to give you all you ask; "but you must preserve our rights in their full integrity; recollect that we are poor, and are your children. Adieu, Sire ! May God guide and protect you! Remember that you represent the people.w This was an harangue very different from that of M. de Fontanes. Napoleon was silent at first; but after awhile he replied:
"Yes, I will never forget you, people of Dauphine". You have recalled to my mind all those grand and noble sentiments which, twenty years ago, made me designate Prance as the GREAT NATION. She is so still, and will always be so. As to you, Mr. Mayor,w said he to the old farrier, <( you have spoken to my soul! Give me your hand." Then, suddenly, he leaped from his carriage, and embraced the old farrier heartily. I give this fact from the testimony of an eyewitness, who told me that when the Emperor re-entered his carriage he spoke to no one, but remained in a profound reverie.
At Bourgoin the Emperor perceived the first marks of serious resistance he would have to encounter. The Comte d'Artois had arrived at Lyons, the second city in the kingdom. Macdonald, who commanded the troops, loved not the Emperor, and therefore nothing was to be expected from him. He was of the class of those Republican generals who, for a single warlike act, had acquired a reputation which they had failed to maintain. He was not, in fact, worthy to be the brother-in-arms of Napoleon, and he cherished a sentiment of fierce revenge against the Emperor because he had been only made a marshal in 1809.
I have heard that when this officer returned from his audience of Louis XVIII. he expressed regret at going to fight the Emperor. I would believe this, but cannot. His influence with the troops was but slight. His name had, indeed, a little Jclat, but it was of no avail in opposition to that of Napoleon. This was evident at a review which took place in presence of the Comte d'Artois. The *3th Regiment of Dragoons, at that period recently returned from Spain, was composed of old soldiers. The Colonel, interrogated first by the Marshal and then by the Prince, replied: <( Monseigneur, I will shed my